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Remarks on the * CENSOR,” in No. 3. 

“ She is taught to look on ideal mifery with 4 tear ; to weep at & 
fuppofed misfortune with a defire to alleviate, while the haggard 
mendicant drops bis wallet at her feet imploring a penny, unnoticed 
and neglected.” CENSOR, : 

Ir is truly a fiubject of regret, that falfe principles of . 
refinement fhould introduce improprieties inte the 
method of educating the fair youth; yet I am of opin- 
ion that thofe leffons.. which teach the young pupil to 
weep at fuppofed misfortunes, will not fail to produce 
a more fenfible effeé&t upon the feelings, when the object 
of real mifery prefenits itfelf to the view; and if tears of 
pity do not gliftem in the eyes of the-young beholder, . 
the only caufe is, the opportunity of atfording confola- 
tion, or of giving relief to the “child of forrow.” 

When we feea portrait, executed by a fkilful painter; 
wbferve the features, and complexion, with attention; 
do we on fight of the original change the opinion we 
had formed of the perfon’s beauty, or; do we not’ re- 
cognize in him the charms delineated by the pencil ? 

Thofe colors of foft compaflion, fympathy and be- 
nevolence which are tinted on the mind, by the pencil . 
of fancy or imagination, will never lofe their impreffion, 
but grow like habit, mingle with the native difpofi- 
ticn, and ripen into principle and action. 
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HUMAN IMPERFECTION. 


Go, if thou canft, and find Bethpeor’s grave, 
Where Mofes refts, the meekeft man of God ; 
Or vifit ancient Hebron’s rock-form’d cave, 
By Sarah’s filent footfteps earlier trod ; 
Next fearch the globe, and ’mid this grand review 
Of death’s broad phalanx rifing into light ; 
Dare to pronounce This form, no failings knew, 
And that, was perfect in JEnovan’s fight. 
Bold, weak attempt ! ’tis not in Adam’s race, 
*T was not in him fecure from ill to ftand ; 


Eve’s faiteft daughter needs the robe of grace, 
And Adam’s gold the Great REFINER’s hand. 





‘The following lines, from Mr. Dutron’s poem on “ Tue rresenr 


STATE OF LITERATURE,” reflect a happy femblance of many of 
our tea table orators, in their PRESENT STATE OF ORATORY 


A Busy throng, in fafhion’s livery dight, 
Rife, at a diftance, on the Mufe’s fight ; 
Loquacious, pert, oppreflively polite, 
And elegantly dull, from morn to night ; 
Who {kip about the fair, like dapper elves, 
Loft in attention—to their own dear felves. 
Yet fuch are fkill’d the drama’s rules to fcan, 
And feize the faults,in manner, or in plan ; [mifs’d it, 
Can point the fcene, where lufcious KorzeEBve 
And {wear tis true ;—for they were by, and hifs’d it 5 
Can curfe the players, that grace and aétion lack’d, 
Start up, and fhow, how Coopzr—did’nt act. | 





Mr. Epiror, 

[ 11Ke your plan of collecting the money for the Toilet, on the 
delivery of each number ; and beg leave to recommend to every 
patronefs, to have her four penny bit always ready for the carrier, 
that time and trouble may be faved on both fides, A Cuftomer, 
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| No, Mr. Editor, if « ideal” reprefentations awaken iri 
i the foul the tender fenfations of compaffion, and call 
‘ from the eye the pitying chryftal drop, they are the 
very leffons which are peculiarly calculated to create in 
if the heart thofe pure fentiments and feelings, which, 
re when the picture of human diftrefs is made real to the 
fight will melt the foul into all the tendernefs of fym- 
pathy and benevolence. 

‘To weep for thofe misfortunes, and that uihappinefs 
which fhe is unable to alleviate, is a proof of a feeling 
heart ; and fhe who weeps at the picture of wretched- 
y nefs only, has always a difpofition to contribute her 
h mite to the ‘haggard mendicant ;” and is overjoyed 
with the opportunity of exercifing thofe fentiments of 
generous benevolence, which are the offspring of the 
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natural excellence of her mind, in affording a partial 

of temporary relief to the miferies of penury and indi- 

gence, and fending the folicitor with the fruits of her 
charity on his way rejoicing. 

However, the. obfervations made in the “ Cen/or” 
are a proof of the writer’s with to promote the happi- 
nefs of the youthful fair, and the ftyle a happy fpeci- 
men of his talent. 


GARRULUS. 





| ADDRESS tro FEMALE HUMANITY. 


: ‘Yr, on whom fortune has beftowed her favors, who 

/ walk in the paths of affluence, and fit in rich palaces, 
to whom nature has given hearts of fympathy and fen- 

fibility, liften to the voice of one who is deeply intereft- 

ed in the dignity, and happinefs of your fex ; and whofe 

bofom is continually tortured with beholding the fe- 

1 male character degraded and debafed below that of 


brutes. 
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Have you ever entered the doors of the poor in cit- 
ies ? Have you there feen female children naked, with- 
out fhame, befmeared with filth, copying the language 
of failors, learning modefty, and morality from the 
mob ? (pardon the queftion.) Have you ever feen the 
apartments of thofe ruined females, who refide in cities ? 
Have you there feen virtue, chaftity, and decency tram- 
pled under foot ? Deluded wretches ! without modefty, 
without feeling, divefted of every thing, which renders 
you amiable and lovely. By what means were ye reduc- 
ed to fuch wretchednefs, and how {fhall we prevent the 
fex from fuch mifery in future ? 

Convinced that it is more from neceffity than inclin- 
ation that fo many of the fex forfake the path of virtue ; 
that early impreffions of modefty and delicacy are nec- 
effary to form the female charaéter : the ladies of Bof- 
ton, and its vicinity have formed themfelves into a {o- 
ciety for the purpofe of raifing a fund to educate fe- 
male children, who are poor and friendlefs. Each la- 
dy to entitie herfelf to become a member of the fociety, 
muft pay an annual tax of three dollars ; but fubfcrip- 
tions of the fmalleft fums are gratefully received. 

Generous and amiable fex ! Ye, who have but a pen- 
ny to fpare, give it, and reward yourfelf with the 
thought, that you have preferved a fifter from ruin. 
More meritorious is your inftitution than that of the hu- 
mane fociety. How much more pleafing to parents and. 
friends is a reputable death, than a difgraceful life ? 
HadIa daughter, how much lefs bitter would be thofe 
tears, which I fhould drop upon her grave, than thofe i 
fhould fhed at beholding her without virtue, without 
reputation ? May heaven aid your noble defign. Al- 
though you cannot reclaim loft virtue, -you will fave 
thoufands of your fex from defpair and ruin. 

BELSORA. 
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THE CENSOR. 


ON AMERICAN PATRONAGE. 


To fee modeft merit immured by the tatters of 
wretchednefs ; to behold ingenuity bufied in the griev- 
ous tafk of teaching herfelf how to ftarve, is to fee jew- 
els neglected. by thofe, who are ignorant of their value, 
but whofe perfons they were defigned to adorn. And 
as long as ftupid pride attracts the homage of fociety, 
and impudence and ignorance are feated at the head of 
the feaft, a correction for thefe eviis will never be 
fuccefsfully applied. ‘The reign of prejudice and error 
is: coeval with ignorance and indolence, which are the 
natural enemies of human felicity. ‘To give the no- 
bler faculties of the mind their dignified ftation, and 
eftimate man by their ufe, or neglect, fociety muit have 
thrown off the fhackles of indifference to true fcience, 
and learnt to defpife the excefs of fordid acquifitions, 
which are the glory only of barbarifm. 

The Americans fuppofe they lay one of their coun- 
trymen under the greateft obligations to them, if they 
conde{cend to read his productions, or purchafe his 
wares ; whereas, they are much obliged to an Euro- 
pean, if he will be fo kind as to call them fools, or in- 
ftruct their children in the rudiments of Bilingfgate 
ribaldry. 

The hand, that would record a falfehood againft his 
country, deferves a chain; and the heart, that can 
harbor a wifh to impede her profperity and honor, 
merits a poignard. But to declare her errors, and 
depict her follies in the true fhades of truth and 
fidelity, though the voice iffue from obfcurity, and the 
pencil be drawn by the fingers of poverty, is the fureft 
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method to convey conviction to the thinking, and a ftig- 
ma to the thoughtlefs. I am not a difappointed au- 
thor, or a neglected genius, I lay no claim to the bays 
of merit, nor am I an enemy to the literature of any 
nation ; but I would rather wifh that my countrymen 
might profit by the tafte and improvements of the 
whole world : and I fhould rejoice to fee my cotempo- 
raries progrefling in every laudable art, amid the fmiles 
and approbation of thofe, whofe {miles would encour- 
age, and whofe approbation would fanétion and fup- 
port. If their infant endeavors come fhort of thofe 
productions, which have every refource to enrich, and 
whofe authors have fpent an uninterrupted ‘life in the 
profeflion of letters, let the decifion of indulgence ftim- 
ulate to progreflive improvement, and not the haughty 
ridicule of a coxcomb frown to a life of future inaction 
and chagrin. 

American genius is an exile, a fugitive ; difowned 
by the parent who ought to praife, and foftered’ only 
by its own long-fuffering. The foil, which produces 
the common articles of food, is thought too dirty to 
rear a morfel fit for the fqueamifh ftomach of Ameri- 
can tafte. Like the forced falads of a hot bed, a hur- 
ried oration, a political fermon, or a party newfpaper may 
{atisfy our greedy literati, until the arrival of the J4- 
nerva, Which comes laden with plays, magazines, vol- 
umes in favor and againft the miniftry, and above all 
the Reviews, all fully ripened by the potent pungency 
of eaftern funs'! At this feafon, to urge the claims of 
home made wit, unnoticed by a reviewer, would be a 
dire&t teftimony againft itfelf. Deference for his fu- 
periors in decifion may compel the menial copyift to 
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feed his cuftomers with the fayings of Europeans ; but 
like the veftals of Rome, to be changed is to be difhon- 
ored ; to be fmutted with American ink, is to be ftig- 
matized, and to be literally reprinted in an American 
prefs, is proftitution. If Europe has rivaled the world 
in learning, in arts and politenefs, it has not been ef- 
fected by defpifing herfelf, or by difinheriting her own 
children to embrace renegadoes, foreign convicts and 
impoftors. She has been uniform in inculcating a be- 
lief of her own importance, and even fuperiority in 
local, commercial and mental privileges. Her genius 
has never wanted a patron, nor her improvements a 
reward. Her own opinion of herfelf has done much 
in fixing her reputation in the eftimation of all other 
nations. Having aflumed the palm, with a determina- 
tion to retain it, fhe has fought, and cultivated within 
her own refources the very means of its fupport. And 
{ think we may predict, that until the fame or fimilar 
methods are ufed to bring into notice her own offspring, 
America will continue to be the dupe of foreign de- 
ception, and dependant for opinion on the whims and 
conceits of tranfatlantic teachers. 
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EDWIN on LAURAs EXCELLENCES. 


He dwelleth fomewhat on the doubt ful. 


Batmy nectar'd fweets bedew her, 
Peace enrobe her generous mind ; 

©! ye guardian powers fecure her 
From life’s ills of every kind. 


Her heart is harmlefs, every feature 
Tells me innocence is there ; 

"Tis as calm and foft as nature, 
Or as evening breezes are. 
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Perhaps fome worthier youth is viewing, 
And will foon poffefs the maid ! 


Then fhall I find I was purfuing, 
Nothing but a fleeting fhade. 


Sorrow, paffion has created, 
Every comfort foon deftroys ; 

But by reafon regulated, 
Sorrow always has its joys. 


Thus if crofs’d in expectation, 
Who that tranquil joy can tell, 
Which there flows from this reflection, 
That we’ve always acted well ? 


If by fate I’m doom’d to leave her, 
And no more behold her charms, 
May no {fubtle bafe deceiver 
Find repofe in Laura’s arms. 
Charleftown, Feb. 1801. EDWIN. 




















MELANCHOLY. 


Retir’p within my folitary room, 
Thoughts difmal fwell the tide of fable gloom : 
Reflections painful, fad, foreboding fears, 

With fcenes of forrow crowd life’s fleeting years. 

I take my pen, a fhort relief to gain, 

Divert my forrow, and afluage my pain. 

The labor may awaken pleafure’s fmile, 

A cheerful tone infpire, or care beguile ; 

A penfive line more cheers a foul like mine, 
Than all the nectar of Madeira’s vine. 

While others fwim the tide of rapturous joy, 
Nor fears of wo their brilliant hopes annoy, 
While ev’ry fail they fpread to catch the breeze, 
And each gay phantom in the moment feize, 
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Prefs the fair angel to the raptur’d breaft, 

Tafte the delights of fenfe, fupremely bleft ; 

While ardent paffions blow 2 profperous gale, 
Nor dangerous ftorms, nor threatening foes affail ; , 
The voice of loves endearing hufh their fears, 

And heaven indulgent hears their daily prayers ; 

I form’d of clay, for fadder ufe defign’d, 

A feeble body, and a penfive mind, 

My atoms chofen from a mournful mound, 

To grief a brother, and by hope difown’d ! 

With empty fchemes, and fweet delufions fed, 

Through all the realms of airy wifhes led, 

In error’s mazes loft, I roam forlorn, 

No friend to fave me from the rufhing ftorm ; 

I dpetimy breaft wher eeneft forrow BEY: 

Bid. thunders ‘welcome, and’ ‘the ‘ighétings blaze, 

Till horrer chills my ‘blood, my fpirit dies, 

My fzhs increafe, and prayers fpontaneous rife ! 

Where is the facred place, and what the tafk, 


To win the power, that hears the finner afk ? 
STANDISH. 





To Parrons and CoxRrsroNDENTS. 

The Editor would do injuftice to his friends, and his own feelings, 
to withhold the tribute of gratitude due to the unparalleled encour- 
agement he has received in his infant attempt. 

He is particularly obliged to “X” for his excellent communica- 
tions. He is requefted to forward his letters earlier un the week ; 
and give a title to his numbers, for the convenience of forming an 





index. 
Mifs “ Townsenp’s” firft number befpeaks the value of her corref- 


pondence. It fhall appear next week. 

Becsora’s Addrefs is a neat fpecimen of true delicacy of fentiment, 
and an evidence of that noblenefs of mind, which honors the caufe 
fhe hasefpoufed. A continuance of her favors is requefted 

The “ Youne Dreamer” had better take another nap, with hops 
under his pillow. 

















